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Wig&*fc»W«sr%-{i,*«». Tfte trenches on the left of th

Nfc&!g§*L an^ l°U(J> thin rWe flashes. As
poured along the plain, a large n

J/® ; black shells, whirling and screar,
a J the trenches. There was going t<

s^fcrrv* 7 mental condition corresponding to it. B
*4 l ( convulsions eternally and without rest,

I are aSainst the enemy, the soldier shouh
\fijf J His turn will come, he will get all the

»
' '»/ let him gossip with his legs wide apart

w1 "V have not thought these officers to be

ft* .) Later an order to move struck a lazy an

St?i£. v change was plain. The officers' faces
commands were so sharp as to sound al
to worry. Meanwhile, the officers of th

Apparently the Greek lines here la
*ke aI)0X ratlier sharp. It was the resul
and the necessity for its defence, and

^3 the country as well as the gods would
apex. Velestino, before a friendly arm

- ful town. Even friendly armies can bu
nlthouah tliev substitute a wilder beaut

?'*" it a great number of fine large trees,
f houses were quite buried in foliage, an

ffj' Larlssa, owing to the many strips of
~» y'A

* portanoe were tightly closed and barn
the peasants, made from stone like

Y'-^yW they seemed never to have had doo:
eanelcs. It was a deserted villa
the life that here had been* i

ever return. It Is a human thing to
here was one with all its important love

^ wonderful complexity of relation and

£ chance and rendered nothing.nothing
v comer notes that some villager had c

'f* coiner's sense of the futility of repair
of life for a moment than he had ei

This army on the plain was a inajei
M? The force one felt to be In those long,

pull down the clouds, this thing. It c

in the trenches suddenly screamed and c

_
struck blind. He rolled to the bottom o

rade, dazed, whistling through his teetl
K of bread and a handkerchief. It appe

But he took the handkerchief and pre
* him helplessly. He still held the brea

it down in the dirt of the trench.
As for the most of the men they acc

their eyes to look at the body, and the;
while a strange wouder and wistful qu

Continually there was in the air a

beer bottle with marvellous speed at ,vo'
shells was like nothing if not. like the fl

Just whined and sang in a sort of an ai

It was great to hear others go like i:
their swift journey. The rapid flappin
Sometimes the blinding explosions of t
trampled grain and the few poppies.

There was great trouble on the othe
Its summit was a long fringe of gray i

rattling and crackling from one end of
of Individual firing swelled suddenly to

In it of the fall of a giant pine amid
thunder of a monstrous breaker again;
things, and at times it was just the
timbers. Altogether, the troops on th
concert the plain on the right became
of the battery was furnished with n ne

the attendant excitement of this situ
nnotbcr pair of field glasses. His first
man misunderstood the order, and he
until the captain should finish talking
satisfaction on his face at having com

Suddenly the captain reached for his
Astonishment and incredulity mingled c

and harangued him on the necessity oi
tures were wild and rapid. Nevertke!
bottle of wine. Presently he went aloi
he absent-mindedly waved the bottle t
saw that he still grasped the bottle,
trusty corporal who commanded the 1

the actors are under fire small drams
tator.

It was about this time, too, that a

troops on the hill had its prayers intei

side of the trail. It contained a little
and green, with a frame of gilt paper,
oil was sometimes burned. It was tin
The soldiers had been marched a long
Their blanket rolls lay heavily upon thf
wnrdlv unon their tired hips. Their
must have each annearerl weighty enc

men still wore their thick overcoats, as

matter how warm may be the Oriental
This weary column reached the lit!

yards from the advanced firing line,
and prayed. As file after flle passed,
denly a great, hootllng shell strilck t
*- j-t~~ t» /oil with n rlnclne sma
Ill IUU Uik. *v ^ w

nearest men scurrying In every direct
ran the fingers of many of them wet

making the sign of the cross before th
the column, finding no shrine, prayed

When the battalion came to the top
out before it, and the plain was r;

afternoon sun. The distances here wei

snowy summit of Mount Olympus In t

Thessaly, It was simply a great map. I

serious part of the battalion's attentlor
of a good fight. Obliged to wait for a

the ridge. Below, and In front some y

there were perhaps forty Greek soldier;
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"^e Mais of tl

^jt. hidden in rolling mo

&vTxiwv»*v
bullets went over th

':'J* uiifA ^rca' regularii

v^'^^ W|® the top of the trench, and
loaded his rifle he rested It
a knoll that arose from tfc

. Jumped a trifle with the
drew his piece in, to be aj

The fire from the ridge
*'A. '$*&'- Now, however, it blazed u

"V^V-*'- \, brown fields of the plain 1
°' tbem began to flow slot
there was a great, long he
the color of a fez from tl
not be seen. And this qua
These little black things

, . , , ., they? What moved them
e height became tumultuous with smoke In ltg maje(5ty lts lnexpl
the dark streams, rivulets, of the enemy Of course.Turks.Turks.
umber of batteries opened, and great creatures who were really
ning, fled over the heads of the men in °Iden times °ne coald

, ^
one was auxious about th

0 be a good, tight Utile fight," . the enemy Anytblng ls t
, ,x, , . , , . , mask of distance,

ut, just as it is Impossible for a man to have
so it is essential that when the other fellows A,10 u ies. p J,e
1 be superior to worrying too much about it. a?d loag' th,la rlfle ,flashei
worry that is due him. In the meantime. along tbe plaln' a larga
and pass around the cigarettes. One would *ng anc scieam ng, .t<

vitally interested in the outcome of this fight. t0 b® a g°od' tlgbt 1'tt® a

d indifferent battalion of infantry. Then the e iea 8 0 1 e 101

became instantly hard, stern, military? The rolling mi ?3es of smo^e.

most impassioned. They had got their cause trench. Many fell below
.nr..i *oiir num.numn into the eart

y In the form of two sides of a triangle, with Tlle lieutenant in eomi

It of the outstretching curve of the railroad I*'® rncn. He was a fli
this necessity adjusted to the topography of shewing below the band<
allow. The town of Veieetino was in this fitted him bravely. Thet

y sat down upon it, had been a most beauti- throat. His light blue t
t destroy the more subtle effects of nature, In fact, he looked like a s<

y of their own creation. Velestlno has about He was trim, lithe, mus

which in Greece is very unusual. Many of the easy work. As he walke<
d it was impossible to see the Turks toward nor did he evince any str
forest on the plain. All the houses, of any im- one side toward the part!
;d, every door, every window. The huts of more of a decent respect
cobble, were not closed and barred, because Then he turned and n

rs, but the interiors were mere dark va- range. The bullet that c

Lge. One walked the street, wondering of He fell like a flush, as if
md if it would ever return.could It hind. On the ground his
think of a community that has been, and still. For a moment his

;s, hates, friendships, all its games, spites, Its the captain is washed of!
intercourse suddenly smitten by the sledge of lost.the captain and whf
but a few vacant, staring houses. The chance moment these soldiers w<

arefully repaired his front gate, and the chance other trench with the rc

ing that front gate causes him to know more a lone ship. The men

or known before. The Turks were mer

stlc thing. It expressed power.power.power. a Greek battery of the
dark lines was terrible. It could reach and more pure joy than had
ould let two seas meet, this thing. A soldier slow column of Turkish
lasped his hands to his eyes as if he had been the crimson outburst of i
( tlio 1,1c K/wl,. + A ttrlno /in t

i, reached in his pocket and drew out a bunch gJi s of the battery. He
ared that he was going to feed this corpse. paused there once when
'ssed it on the wound and then looked about He was obviously Englif
d in his other hand because he could not lay carried a large bottle loi

He addressed the cap
epted this visitation in silence, merely turning to take care of the woe

a perhaps shaking their heads mournfully, The captain went aw

icstioning of the future were in some glances. first section. When he r

noise as if some one had thrown an empty you speak in English iiif
. This hooting and, whistling of some of the Ho went away and supe
ight of an empty beer bottle. Then others to middle-rear the pale y
c of sound, an arc both in volume and in key. and I demand satisfactic
mmense birds flashing across the vision in the third section. Wher
g of their wings was perfectly convincing. and I can't give you sat

hese shells dug holes on the hill among the allow me, it gives me ph
first section. The tall,

'r hill In front and extending far to the left. and as straggling soldlei
smoke floating backward. The volleys were his arms they sheered ol

the hill to the other. Sometimes the patter And now began the i
one long, beautiful crash that had something concluding day both sid(
his brethren of the mountain side. It was the amount of smoke, and I:

st the hard rocks. At -times It was these sharp, hard attack was
erack-cmek-crnckety-crack-crackle of burning incoherence. There was
e ridge were heavily engaged, and as if by only tbe roar of the guns
dotted with little puffs of smoke. The captain 'it was 0ne of eight
w ar.d large cumber of targets. It was during most formidable. The r

ation that he sent a man to the rear for j,ke adamant, it was s

pair had suffered a rifle ball wound. The Qae coui,j not place odd
came back with a bottle of wine. lie stood Tjjc din did not al
with a sabiltem. There was a look of pious height there was a g"
eluded his errand with wisdom and celerity. reioieina; The ne
field glasses and got Instead a bottle of wine. f»i- sw ,,t the ebaririi)'

in his face. He looked sternly at the soldier bui-' tl;*en it was a fact'
! not being an Idiot during battles. His ges- wliQ fire(1 a sbo
ess, he did not relinquish his first grip on the ^ little to the rear
ig the lines, giving an order, and sometimes corpora!i wh0 COmman
oward the Turks. He looked down at last and i,0tt'e of wine The ci
He went then and gave'it into the care of the and finished this wine t
horse and mule squad below the hill. When fui p;, rty
is of this kind may be interesting to the specA venerable colonel

column of infantry marching to support the They stood around

rrupted. There was a small stone shrine at the general satisfaction. .1

holy picture of a saint, a little chromo In red away the dead booy o

Under this picture was a little lamp wherein rades rebuked uiai c ai

» common wayside shrine of the Greek Church. 1 here vvtre some

way. Their faces were warm with sweat. cloaks. They were eu

sir shoulders. Their haversacks knocked awk- were not for the model

rifles and double rows of long Gras cartridges t!ie Plalu a EC8 of s r^(

itigh to sink a yacht. Moreover, many of the treqehee, t.ic.se mei

is rather a custom among Greek soldiers, no evening deepened, mauj

sunshine. mountaineers continued
:le shrine, which was less than tbrep hundred figures In sliver cgh
The men at the front crossed themselves Turko-German batteries
the men crossed themselves and prayed. Sud- banner of their village
he base of the shrine and lifted the structure songs were new to the

sh.demolished. There was a spectacle of the ultimate quiet of night
Ion to escape the flying stones, and as they This ended one day at

e still at their chests, as they had been when;

0 coming of the shell. The men in the rear of --agsSg;
I quietly facing its ruins. fegr-r.i
of the ridge it found a great green plain spread
addy, almost brazen, In the light of the late
re ni ngnificent. One could see even the long,
he far north, and as for the central plain of '';

lutthese natural splendors did not occupy any
i. Tfce men had been projected into the mlddlo
time, they peered cautiously over the crest of r

ards, there was a trench, and in this trpnch .
.

i. These soldiers had hollowed little places it
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if loose akirmisking columns of the enemy breams
mars of smoke. 'J he Turks were shooting low Few
e trench. Man y fell below it, and a certain number
y went pum.pum.pump into the earthwork."

had added the protection of stones. When a soldiei t«u

in this groove, and taking aim at some tiny black figures on

te plain half of a mile away, he fired. The shining Gr&s
explosion, and then the soldier rolled half od his back and
;ain loaded. They were quite leisurely at this time,
had been undergoing one of the merely crackling periods,
p again. These wonderful little figures amid the green and
iiad Increased vastly in number. Little trickling stream®
vly along the lines of the hedges and ditches. In one place
>avy streak of them. It was more than human to see eveai

le height. As for a gesture, and expressions at all, it could
lity provided the picture with its extraordinary mystlcUm.
streaming from here and there on the plain, what were

to this? The power and majesty of this approach was al
icable mystery. What was this thing? And why was it
Turks, but then that is a mere hame used to describe thea.
hobgoblins and endowed with hobgoblin motives. In tli

e had a certain advantage of seeing an enemy's eyes ?
e battle one could have perhaps witnessed the anxiety t

>etter than a fight with an army that wears a black velv

left part of the height became tumultuous with smo
s. As the dark streams, rivulets, of the enemy pour
number of batteries opened, and great black shells, whi
over the heads of the men in the trenches. There was gol
ight.
ose skirmishing columns of the enemy became hiddeTheTurks were shooting low. Few bullets went ove

it, and a certain number with great regularity went ;
hwork.
nand of this trench walked slowly to and fro in the re

le looking young chap, with a bronzed skin and a clea
?d and peaked cap with its crown and arms. His dark
e were, two silver stars on the vivid scarlet facing a

rousers were hidden below the knee by black walling
oldier, and be wore his clothes as a soldier wears his c

cular, as a man to whom campaigning has begun
1 to and fro under this strong fire he did not evince h:

utting contempt. From time to time as he glanced uj
cuiarly close path of some missile, there was in hi
than of any other emotion.
ipidly called out to his men a lew order concern)

ame then struck hfm in the throat; squarely in the
some one had knocked his heels from under him frt
arras made one long stiff and shivery gesture and then
men had a clear case of rattle; simply rattle. It war *

the bridge during a storm at sea. There are t

it the captain knows about managing ships In stor

>re wild-eyed. They screamed at each other. Bu
>st of the company in It was very close. T'ne trend
settled down again to lighting.
eiy crawling across the plain toward the height. 1
inevitable mountain howitzers, and its captain was

been his for many months. He had a raking Are on

infantry, and in the late afternoon atmosphere he c

shell after shell directly in the midst of It. Th
he captain's trousers flashed everywhere amid the
had gone suddenly to his station at middle
there came to him a tail, pale young man In civ

sh, and to his distinction was added a wild, wi
idly labelled poison and a blanket,
italn in rascally French. "Monsieur," he said, '

mded. Can you tell me where thoy are?"
ay then and superintended the firing of the tw
eturned to middle-rear he said, in excellent English
dead of French I may be able to understand yot
rintended the firing of the second section. When b
oung man said to him: "Look here! You have ir
in.'* The captain went away and superintended tl
i he returned he said: "I am sorry if I have off
isfaction, because I am a vary busy now, and so

?asure to apologize at once." He went away t<
pale youth wandered gloomily and vacantly do
s saw him coming with his great bottle of poise
Df.
nfantry fight at the foot of the height. In this
?s in the conflict wore dim to the view. There
nillets came and went from everywhere. The v

Incoherent, and the strength of the drama c it
even no cheering to indicate the success of T

i and the terrific crashing of the musketry,
attacks that the TurkB had made that day, ai

Curks did not come like a flood, nor did the
imply a shifting, changing, bitter, furious s

s uor know when to run.

bate in many other parts of the field, bn
Tnrcrn A r± A lr» +Vin ti'nrii'h

w battalion hatl been placed In trenches wh<

i Turks. It had probably done a great deal m

never to be known. Turks had been kllle'
t was In the credit of the repulse,
the captain of a mountain battery had c:

ded the horse and mule squad, and the J
iptain and his subalterns perched on blue
citb some bread and cheese from goats' mi

of infantry sat on a rock and chaff
smiling. In the twilight on th& height
eauwhlle, one of a party of four privat
C a Greek Major stumbled in the dusl
ply and unreasonably,
nountaineer volunteers in great gra
rloufl figures in the evening light, perf
city of the rifles and the shining lines
>w below and tbe vague, blue troops jof
t saag softly the wild minor ballads of
r meu curled In their blankets and slept
to eing. Ultimately the rays of tin
and it was not infrequently that shcl
threw a sudden red color on their cu

', which hung above them. They sa>

sense, reflecting the centuries of the
CftXOO 10 TUC Ui-ijiUt LUiS IV»*Y Viium.:.
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